Khama
and even for their dogs, to make them fierce.
There is no event in fife, no form of sickness,
no birth or death, but has its appropriate medi-
cine or charm, which, of course, must be paid
for ; and the witch-doctor is generally the most
powerful and the most dreaded man in the
tribe, making even the chief tremble at his
anger.
Now Sekhome was not only chief, but was
renowned as sorcerer, too, and he turned loose
all his powers of witchcraft and sorcery.  Waking
one night, Khama found a huge fire blazing out-
side IMS hut, and on looking out, saw the whole
convocation of the tribal wizards busy at their
enchantments, casting charm after charm, plant
after plant, into the fire, chanting and shrieking
their weird curses and spells.   Who could wonder
if Khama should flinch when he found all the
barbaric  superstitions  of  Ms  ancestors  thus
foeussed against him*   But he was unmoved.
Creeping quietly outside, he suddenly appeared
in the very midst of the wizards, who fled
panic-stricken from the scene, leaving him, as
they thought, to his doom.   Fearlessly Khama
stamped out the fire, and then went back to
bed.
But he could not so easily stamp out the
smouldering embers of generations of paganism,
faced in the very bone of his people. Some of
the* ycraig men came to plead with Mm to
employ coonter-chanps. "We do not fear
said they, " but we do fear the
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